240          PERSONAL LIFE OF GEOEGE GEOTE.     CHAF. XXIX.

CHAPTER XXIX.

1858-1860.

IT was, I think, in the winter of 1857-1858 that several
members of "The Club," as it is called$ar excellence* invited
George Grote to form one of that distinguished society.
I seconded this proposal warmly, persuaded that it would
contribute to his social enjoyment. He, however, turned a
deaf ear to all our arguments; saying that he always preferred
dining at home to any other way of passing his evening. So
the matter stood when Lord Overstone, calling in at Savile
Bow one afternoon, and finding us together, opened a fresh
battery upon his old friend. Grote proved, as usual, inac-
cessible to persuasion, and Lord Overstone at the close of
his visit was taking his leave of us, when I whispered aside
to him, " Slip a shilling into his hand, and enlist him, in the
name of the Club." Lord O. (ever alive to a joke) actually
accomplished this "legerdemain" on shaking hands, and
hurrying down the stairs, left Grote laughing over this
**impromptu" trick, and exclaiming, as he looked down at
the coin, "How very absurd!" The upshot of this little
passage was that the Historian now surrendered at discretion,
and suffered himself to be nominated a member.

It was with genuine satisfaction that I saw him gradually
frequent the meetings of " The Club " with more and more
interest and relish as years rolled on. The subsequent addi-
tion to its number of two of his most valued friends (pro-
posed by himself) served to increase the attraction offered
by this choice circle. On returning from a good " meet," he
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